“:-lrvi'ng *fogggomugh Co.

Our Special Subscription Offer

The Democrat of Nashville 1 Year, Daily and Sunday . O

National Library Chart . e - 2
ERRTUCKIAR 1 T00r . oo it s aisroin e &
VALUB S L o B

We Offer Both Papers 1 Year, With Hationnl Ltbra-
~ ry Chart, for .. S s i i O

The Democrat of Nashville 1 Year, Daily... .. ..
National Library Chart .. ...
EENTUCKIAN

: VALUB ......... NN et T
We offer both Papers 1 year, with National l.ibu:y
ERES O s i $4.25

e e — e

Courier-Journal
FOR 1912i

“Youscan not keepjposted on current
“political events unlessfyou read;the

COURIERJOU‘__!R_M
"(IExis'irﬂle,,:ﬂ:ﬁéuﬁffW»\ﬂnson. itory.
This Presidental Year

THE TARIFF will belthe issue and
“the battle will be a hard-fought §
one. .You can fget A

Weekly Courier=Journal

= AND =i

Hopkinsville Kentuckian
BOTH ONE YEAR FOR $2.50

. mal
Sum}a; @nner-.loumal lin Jeombi-

‘nation withithis paper.

"l'o Gat Advantage'of Tlm Cut Rate,
Ordnnllmt Bo Sont Us, Not

.....

B 7> =3

-{and when the telephone clashed s

The girl glanoed up at the clock
and stifled a sigh. Fler parents would

1 If* ' q

Ay into hee face. He wan getting his
 petousdy sbeoked Mike's nose which

i i

J—Al‘.‘:

wll

_ﬂr“‘ K

mmﬂ-u

!.; he over,

o lay still for & m and the |3

.utmum Hhe wan all ]
fenderness.

1 hulll right—in & minute—
m my diaphragm gets to work-
" He sat up. “You saved my
life,” e seid, and looked wondering-

kreath back vow aml s hand aneon-

had theust isell into bis hand,
Kuthileen watchad the inan and the
dog and felt curiously at peace.
“I was out-—like an idiot—for a
short moonlight sail in the air,” the
man éxplained.  “It was calin whem

not return for another two hours and
Kathleen had begun to feel the lone-
linesa of being in a bouse in the
country with only a little yellow dog
for companionship,
Even Mike had grown restless as,
he anoosed by the five and Kathlesn
watched his little body tremble with
imward growls as the croaking of &
door or the gentle tapping of braneh-
es on the windows disturbed his
slumber.
“Mike, if you were not such a nice |
little vellow dog | would wish you |
were a (reat Dane or some ferovious |
beast so that I wouldn’t feel ml
gpooky when you and I are alone in
the house.” i
Kathleen turned again to her mag- |
azine, but the steadily rising wind |
began to play havoc with her nerves, |

|

loud ring she sprang from her chair
in sheer fright.

Kathleen went to the telephone,
bul no answer vewarded her, The
numher had not beea rung, ceotral
informad her. )

She returned to her chair, but be-

I started, but that wind—" He east
# rueful glance at the huge wreck in
the tree. “I must have hung by that
leather belt for 15 minttes: 1 cnuld,
hy awinging, touch some wires’

“You certainly did touch some
wires; | scolded central and grew
peevish at the elements thinking
they were reaponsible for calling me
to the phone.”

The man echoed her laugh, and it
did not seem strange to Kathleen
that she was sitting in the back gar-
den with a perfectly strange man and
talking an if he were her nelghlmr

“It has been an experience,”
Granger remarked, “but one that I
do not care to try sgain.” He gently
rubbed the line of his waist where
the leather strap seemed still
oluteh

S im forgetting,” Kathleen seid
with quick thought, “that you may|
be badly in need of —"

“No, no—that 18 too much to ask
~—after you have saved life,”
(ranger exclaimed and arose to his
feet.

o

Illl"r

fore she had semtcd herself another
sharp ring startled her.
spoke with asperity to central.

““T'he telephone certainly rang !”

“Probably it is the wind,” came
baek from central, and Kathieen
hung up the receiver.

She went to her chair, determined
not to be diturbed again.

The imperious ring did not come,
but & gentle, regular tinkling of the
tell continued. Kathleen drew
breath of relief and remembered that
often before the wind had played up-
on the wires in that persistent, exas-
perating way.

Mike still growled inwardly, but
Kathleen became absorbed in  her
story.

Gradually, however, she became
conscious that while the wind had
abated there atill conlinued that
maddening tinkle of the telephone
bell.

Kathleen arose and weat to the
window. Outside all was calm sad
clear and moonlit snd. Kathleen let
her troubled. nerves absorb some of
that calm. After a moment’s hasi-
tation she decided to mvutuplq the
eause of the telephone’s regular
tinkling. '

Mike, because he. felt in duty
bound to follow his misiress’ every
step went with her up thé low fight
of stairs (o the seecond floeor,

Switching on the lights as she
went Kathleen made her way to the

nerves again played her false.

A low sound, much as of some ene
calling eame from the outside world.
Mike set up a deafening bark and
when Kathleen’s shaking fingers |
found the electric switch and flood-
el the room with light Mike was
jumping at the window.

A distinet “Hello” now came
thirough the window. Kathleen gath-
ered all her courage and peered out.
The light from the room streamed
full force on & man’s face. Kath-
leen had time to ohserve that it was
vot the face of & highway robber.

leen leaned far out the window.

“Who is there #” she called out.

In & semi-conscious way Kath-
Jeen’s eves had (raveled beyond the
man and she saw, there in the great
onk branches, that which had once
been an sirship.

“l am here—just now,” came in a
weak but deep voice. “I am hang-
ing by my beli—whea thet gives

the window and now with Mike close
wl l!rhuklhumwdﬂy from
‘he kitchen door,

“1 will get you & siep ladder I she
wlled | w e
‘Husus -+ r _- .
ranch of n tree.

with the great ladder.

i then in his almost tragle posi-

m, the stranger had the power to

Jlimire the wm swifl muvq-l of
e Hittle

! _—_

Kathleen ' thea she looked up at the man.

. believe—1 am a little afraid to go
{back in the house—alone,” she waid

back of the house and there her |

Mike had ceased to bark and Kath- |

Kathleen struggled (hare in the'

Kathleen was silent & moment,

h-l

#ﬂdlpjﬂv," Wndvr'

sbyly, “snd the fire in thc sitlng
room nesds snother log. They are
very hesvy logs and there are some
fresh doughnuts in the house and—"

“Please don’t say any more—
|anghed Grenger.

dhe contioued. “T am going to
make some coffee and wait up for
mamina sud papa so that I ean bear
all about the play.” She drew eloss
te Granger. “1 hate to do all these
thiqu alone.”
| “I am Tom Granger,” he said and
kept his voice sl-adv “and complete-
ly at your service.

Kathleen amiled and slooped
quivkly to pick up the little yellow
dog.

“Mike,” she said, breathlessly,

“tell Mr. Granger that your name is
Mike and that vou helong to Kath-
leen MeVicker.”

TOO HASTY.

At a lecture & well-kuown authors
;il_v on economice mentioned the fact
that in some parts of America  the
number of wen considerably
| larger than that of women, and he
added huomrousty :

“1 ¢an, therefore, recommend the
ladies (o emigrale to that part.”

Wils

the lnst rows of the auditorium gol
up and, full of indignation, left the
room rather noisily, whereupon the
locturer reénarked :

“1 did not mean that it should be
done in such & hurry."—Tit-Bita,

INCREDISLE.

Miss Seribble— I'he hesoine of my
next story in (o be one of those waod-
ern adeanced girls who have idess of
their own and don’t want to get mar-
viad,

The Colonel (politely)-—Ah, in-

A voung woman seated in one of ||

l-"w“

FLLNN0MM0 000000400

HOpk{nsville Market
Quotations,

Corrected Dec, 14, 1911,
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ReraiL Giiocmmy Pricms,

Country lard, good color and clean
124 per pound.

Country bacon, 12j¢ per pound.
Black-eyed peas, $4.00 per bushel,
Country ahoulders, 124c per pound
Country hams, 21¢c per pound.
Irish potatoes, $1.40 per bushe!.
Northern eating Rural potatoes
$1 40 per bushel

Texss eating onions,
bushel

Red eating onions,$1.75 per bushel

Dried Navy beans, $3.25 per
bushel

Cabbage, 3 cents s pound.
Dried Lima beans, 10¢ per pouna.

Sountry dried apples, 10c¢ per

pound

Country dried peaches, 10c per

pound

Daisy cream

pound

Full cream brick cheese, 25¢ per

pound

Full cream Limberger cheese, 26¢

per pound

Popeorn,dried on 2ar,2¢ per pound

Fresh Egge 35¢ per doz

Choice lota fresh, well-worked

country batter, in pound printa, 80¢.
FRUITS.

Lemons. 25~ per dozen |

Navel Oranges, 30c, 40c,per dos

Bananas, 15¢ and 20¢ doz

New York State apples $4.00 to
16,00 per barrel

Cash Price Paid For Preduce.
PoULTRY.

Dressed hens, 124c per pound
Dressed cocks, 7¢ per pound
tive hens, 10¢ per pound: live cocks,
dc pound; live turkeys, 12¢ pef
pound

$1.7% per

cheese, 25c per

Dressod geess, 1ie per pound fo.
sholee lots, lve 6

Fresh country eggs, 25 cents po»
dozen

Fresh country butter 26¢ b,

A good demand exists for sprirg
shickens, and choieﬂou of fresh
country butter

Hay AND GrAlN,

Choies timothy hay, $18 %0
No. I timothy hay, $17 0
Cholce clover hay, $16 00
No.'I elover hay, $16 00
Clean, bright straw hay, $5.00
Alfalla hay, $I8 00

White seed oata, Kbe

Black seed oats, Gbe

Mixed seed oats, 48¢

No. 2 white corn, 56¢

No. 2 mixed eorn, 56e
Winter wheat bran, $26.00
Chopes, $3.50,

Roors, Hipes, WooL ANp TaLLow,

Prices paid by wholesale dealers te
butchers and farmers:

Roota—Southern ginseng, $5.75 Ib
"Golden Seal’* yellow root, $1.35 It
Mayapple, 34; pink root, 12c and 1%

Tallow—No. I, 44; No. 2, 4c.

Wool—Burry, I0e to 17¢;: Clear
Grease, 2lc. medium, tub washed,
Zi¢ to 30¢; coarse, dingy,tubwashed,
18¢.

Feathers—Prime white goose, 50g;
dark and mixed old goose, Ibc to 30c;
gray mixed, I5¢ to 30c; white duek,
22¢ to 8¢, new. |

Hides and Skins—These quotaﬁonl
are for Kentucky hides: - Southern
green hides 8¢. We gquote assorted
lots dry flint, [2c to I4e. 9-10 bet-

ter demand

Special Bargain Rate

Good' only ' during January
and February, 1912.

e

Daily Courier-J
Kaatuckdan both 1 year$ 000

Daily Courier-Journal 6 months and
Kentucluan one

Dally Courier-Journal 3 months and
Kentuckian one

$3.75
-$3.00

a New Led

By subscribingd
for THIS PAPER
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All Subscriptions to be
sent to Kentuckian, Hop-
kinsville, Ky., not to the
Courier-Journal. The great-
est offer ofithe season. Take
advantage of it.




